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Poetry for Boys.

" Let'thou and I the "battle try,

And set our men aside."
" Accurst be he," Lord Percy said,

u jjy whom this is denied,''

Then stepp'd a gallant squire forth,
Witherington was his name,

Who said, " I would not have it told
To Henry our king, for'shame,

" That e'er my captain fought on foot
And 1 stood looking on :

Ye be two earls," said Witherington,
" And I a squire alone.

" 111 do my "best that do 1 may,
While I have strength to stand;

While I have power to wield my sword,
I'll fight with heart and hand."

Our English archers bent their "bows,
Their hearts were good and true;

At the first flight of arrows sent,
Full fourscore Scots they slew.

They closed full fast on ev'ry side,

"No slackness was there found;
And many a gallant gentleman

Lay gasping on the ground.

In sooth it was a grief to see,

And likewise for to hear,,
The cries of men lying in their gore,
' And scatter'd here and there.

At last these two stout earls did meet,
Like captains of great might;

uLike lions moved, they laid on load,
And made a cruel fight.